of It Is that being gunners, they thought It might be some sort
of shell It was about the right shape. Then they saw that it
wasn't. Some of it was black and some bright red, but I
couldn't get that bit very clear." He paused and frowned at
his notes.
"Did they pick it up?"
" His pal did. They were quite sensible. I mean they didn't
rush forward and kick it or throw It about. They didn't know
what It was, and they thought it might possibly be something
dangerous. This boy wanted to leave it alone, and report it.
Bat his pal was afraid they'd be laughed at as cissies. Being
gunners, again, they probably knew enough to know that most
things don't blow up unless you knock them about or arm the
fuse or take a pin out or something. So they decided to carry
It back to camp. This boy's pal picked the thing up, and up
she went."
"Immediately?"
44 That I'm not sure about. He went under again before I
got clear just what his pal did and at exactly what point the
thing exploded. The other thing J couldn't get was. whether,
the thing was just lying clear or whether it had marked the-
sand as though It had fallen from a height."
,"It was hard sand?"
" Fairly packed. You know how a bunker gets when It Isn't
raked/'
"Had planes been over?"
"They're over here all the time."
"The other chap was killed of course?"
" Oh yes. Frightful mess."
"Fragments?"
"A few.   Nothing to help much.   Incidently it's pretty-
certainly plastic. This boy thought it was a big bakelite torch
. at first glance."
Stuart paused and passed his hand over his eyes.
I said, "Look here, you're damned tired. Why not go and
gel a bit of sleep? Ill stay with him."
Stuart shook his head. " No. I'd rather stay now. I'm quite
all right" He brushed his hand over his hair and shut his
eyes. " What we've got to get out of him if there's the slightest
chance, is exactly what the other boy did to the thing, and
whether it had made a mark in the sand."
"YouVe got a lot out of him already."
"Yes, but those two things are vital. Sooner or later we're
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